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It passeth all belief or word.
The rain and hail came so intense
That to the ground they beat our tents.
Before and after Christmastide
Such number of our horses died 3
So much biscuit was made unfit
To eat, by water soaking it;                                                  7,64.0
So much of salt pork was made rotten
Through damage by the storms begotten 5
And hauberks rusted by the rain
That scarce could be made clean again 5
So many clothes were ruined.
So many people went unfed,
That in their bodies many woes
They felt. Yet still their hearts uprose.
The hope that they were drawing near
The Sepulcher gave them good cheer.                                  7,650
So much they craved Jerusalem
That they brought all supplies with them
To hold out through a siege. Then came
Great gathering of folk whose aim
Was prowess, and who joined the host
Rejoicing, for good works disposed $
While those by illness stricken down
At Jaffa or some other town,
Firm and determined in their thought
And mind, took litters and were brought                              7*660
In crowds to join the host. But they
Encountered, swarming round the way
Where they were borne with cheering words,
The infidels' harassing hordes,
Who spied their march and charged into them
Most cruelly, and killed and slew them.
These were true martyrs beyond doubt,
Since in the good faith they set out,
And since upon their way they fared,
Guided by the firm hope they shared                                 7^70